UNDERWOODS
Doth the unmoored cloud-galleons chase, Your garden gloom and gleam again, With leaping sun, with glancing rain. Here shall the wizard moon ascend The heavens, in the crimson end Of day's declining splendour; here The army of the stars appear, The neighbour hollows dry or wet, Spring shall with tender flowers Icsct; And oft the morning muscr see larks rising from the bruomy k*a, And every fairy wheel and thread Of cobweb dew-hedianioiicicci When dairies go, shall winter time Silver the simple         with rime*; Autumnal frosts enchant the pool And make the cart-rulH beautiful; And when Know-bright the moor How shall your children clap their          !